Edited by “Becky Ann” 


“MONROE, 


of Manetta Mills 


Plant) Published ist In 
~“Manetism.” 


On 47, 1927, 
nite Kelly, the very beautiful and 
popular daughter. of Mr. and Mrs. 
Zack Kelly, of Manetia, was married 
to Mr. Ney Ross, of the Piedmont 
Knitting Mills. 
were married at York, 8, C., return- 
ing to Monroe the same day of the 
marriage, 
in the weaving department. 
her marriage, Mrs. Ross was one of 
our Overall Girls in the weave 
room, ‘When asked why she did not 
wear overalls since her marriage, 
she replied: ‘Mr. 
the pants now.” 
rare Mr. Ross! 3 

 Mis8 Beulah Helms enjoyed a very 
interesting trip te -Lilesville some 
days ago’ in company with Mr. and 


The excellent and 


Mrs. George Haley, and Mr. Walter 


Deese. They visited a large skup- 
pernong vineyard while there and 
returned. with a large supply of de- 
licious. skuppernongs: (There, I 
had to speel that word twice, and [ 


bet it’s spelled incorrectly. Well, it 
was not-in my dictionary. Whether — 


the things are spelled right or not, I 
know they are all right, any way.) 


Miss Bertha Pressley, of the sew- 


ing department, visited her grand- 
mother, Mrs. Linker, at Concord, 
| Sunday the 25th of September. Mrs. 
Linker is in her eighty-third year, 
Spry, uses no glasses to read. 


Miss Vera Simpson, one of our 
most pepular young ladies in the 


finishing department, was married - 


on Wednesday, September 2tst, to 


Mr. Ledford Richardson, a farmer of 


Unionville, N- 


Miss Effie: Helms. and sister were 
visitors at Mr- Dock Yows Sunday 
afternoon, 


Excavation . ang other. work. has 


hegun on the new front extension of 
the 


é 


Miss 


The happy. couple 


Mrs. Ross is still with us 


overseer’ Weaving. department. 
Before. 


Ross is weuring 


This. work became neces- 


¥. 


room to move some machinery 
around to repair floors im the old 
part of the mill without having. to 
stop off the plant fo do so. The work 


will be pushed to completion with 
_ all possible spéed, and it is hoped 


that all will be done before the first 


of November. When done, the front 
of our mill will look much better 


than at present, 


Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 
September 22-24, inclusive, were 


_ moving days for Mr. R. A. Willis, Jr., 


SOUTHERN 


(Mrs. Ethel See 


CHARLOTTE, N.C., OCTOBER 13, 1927. 


News of the M ill Villages 


in order’ that we might have 


~ 


-@ six-weeks contest on between the 
beys and girls classes. There are’ 
23 in the girls class now. A supper 
will be served ‘when the contest is 
over, by the winning side. 
thought the losing side had to serve; 
that is the way we always did. — 
Aunt Becky.) ) | 
Personals, 

Mr. Sire Hall and little daughter, 


. Tula Mae, of Wadesboro, were in 


superintendent, and Mr. P. B. Moore, — 


Mr. 


Willis: moved to his new residence 


just completed on Hayne street, and 
Mr. Moore moved into the house va- 


cated by. Mr. Willis on Mills street. 
Weave Room Honor Rolls. 
Week ending September 24th: 
Highest .on 6 looms, Mr. 


roll: Ed Pruitt, George Hendricks, 
H. H. Doster, BE. 8. Pressley, Dewey 


Henry Cant Read. 


In And Around Springfield Milis. A- 


Successful O’possum fiunt. 


There was a big circus at Laurin- 
burg, three miies from here, Friday. 
and our good superintendent, Mr. 
Will Dampier, took his wife and a 


Laurinburg, Sunday. 
_ was seriously hurt, and hasn't been 
Highest on 4 looms, Mary Pruitt- 

William 
. Griffin. Highest on blankets, Coley 
‘Derrick. Others making the honor 


‘ 


‘Tillman, Rodman Starnes; Martha 
Monroe, Gharlie Elmore, Fannie 
O'Kelley, 


Springfield. Saturday. 

Mr. Henry Driggers, 
carding, bought a new car, 
last week. 

Mrs. John Lee and daughter, of 
Gastonia, are visting Mr. and Mrs. J. 
R. Lee.” 

Messrs- Warren Driggers and Mr. 
Mums, of this villagé, had a wreck 
Mr. Mums 


up since. 


Miss Lottie McLaughlin. spent last 
week-end with her aunt, Mrs. Ivey, 
of Maxton. 

Mr. Ben Ray, of Marshville, spent — 
a few days here with his brother. 

‘There some fine turnip 
patches in this community, which 


promise plenty. ‘green stuff for 


winter. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Miles spent 
Sunday with te latters sister, near 
Maxton. 

Mr, Henry Daniels: ‘Mr. Frank 
Ammions and the writer, spent Sun-— 
day afternoon al Boyd Lake, in Ham- 
let. 


Mr. Jack Jones has to Mec- 


Coll, 


crowd ow young ladies to see it, Fri- 


night; he is a real superinten- 
nt, and sure does look after his 


- young people, He says he will take 


a ear load of girls to the fair... 
Messrs ‘Monroe Snead and Fred 

Deaver went ‘possum hunting Tues- 

day night; didnt even have a dog. 


but caught eight im about half an 
(Must have caught old lady 
‘possum and all her family—Aunt 


hour. 


Becky.) 


We have a fine Sunday school and 


Mrs. Woodel spent with. 


Mrs. Snead. 


Mr. L, L. Calvert and family spent 


Sunday with Mr. Will Guinn. 


Mr. and ‘Mrs. John Salmon spent 
Sunday afternoon ‘in Laurinburg, 
with Mfrs. Jackson. 

Mr. Robert Cook and daughter, 


‘Nina B. and Mrs. Thelma Felton, . 
spent Saturday afternoon in Flor. 


ence, with Mr: Cook’s brother, 


who is stil in the hospital there. 


Louise Helms. 
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ys 


manager, 
make ‘em. Why, Beeky Ann, you 


lawns everywhere, electric 


States. 
house hasn’t got glass windows in it,’ . 


FAIRS AND FATRS— 


COUNTY AND COMMUNITY 


Tt is very gratifying to read the 
accounts of fairs all over the South, 
especially mill community fairs. 
such as those at Greenville and Ly- 
man, 8. €., Cliffside, Avondale, Spin- 
dale and numerous others in North 
Carolina. 

Such things call fer a lol of bard 


work, but’are well worth while ,and 


the mill companies will do weli to 
promote and encourage such things 


as better gardens, pretiy flower 
yards. and clean premises. 


No self-respecting company wants 
the village to look bleak and bare, 
or cluttered up with tin Cans and 
rubbish to harbor fhes, mosquitoes 
and various other pests. The money 
invested in prizes for better .and 


cleaner premises, might otherwise 


be spent to cure evils and ills that 
lurk around where there is no ¢om- 


munity pride. 


Anything spent, or any work done 
to prevent an evil, 
more than twice the amount spent 


to eure, Health, happiness and con- 
tentment are the results of ciean- 
and beautiful surroundings, and in 


such places there is little labor turn- 


“over. 


MR. CLARK ON THE WATER > 


WAGON BUT HAS Be 
A VERY ACTIVE “STILL” 


Our big fat “Still” came in all 


_ smiles yesterday, and related some 


interesting things: about places and 
people he had seen on his trip “up 
the line.” 

For instance, at Salisbury Cotton 
Mill, Salisbury, the president, Mr. C- 
S .Morris, gave him such a splendid 


reception and such hearty co-opera- 
tion, that a fine bunch of new sub- 


scriptions were added to our Hist. 


He says thats a progressive out-. 
fit, and a mighty fine bunch of over-._ 


sers and section men. 
Altavista Va, “is about the pret- 


‘tiest spot I ever saw” declared Mr. 


Still, “and Mr. John Cumnock, gen- 
is as fine as they 


just ought to see that place, pretty 
sewerage, nice houses and good peo- 


ple. Mr. Jack Hite and wife both 
work in the nit, but I’ve never seen 


anything in any mill town to com- - 
pare with their home and surround- 
Jack has a work-shop and in.-- 
spare moments makes furniture for 


ings. 


his-home that you would think came 
from the finest factory in the United 
And doggone, if his dog- 


and 1s as neat as a pin! And his. 
poodle dog has more sense than 


some folks I know. The little diek- 
ens stood up on his hind legs and 


is worth far 


lights, 


ihaek hands with me as polite as 


anybody. And pretty stuff made. 


in the mill—Becky—you ought. to go 
and see Mr. Cumnock and Altavis- 
fa. 


And Mr. just. kept raving 
about that place, and wouldn't. give 
-me time to say I had been fhere, 
knew and appreciated Mr. Cum- 
nock and his work there, and hope 
IT can go again some day: 


Lynchburg, Va., and the Consoli- 


dated Textile Corperation, and Mr. 


Culver Batson, division manager and 
superimtendent, came in for lots of 
compliments. 
wooden fence, Becky Ann? — Well 
it's gone and such pretty grass and 
shrubbery all around. And by jings! 
Mr. Hammer is still holding the fort 
in the cloth room; ‘he’s been there 
ever since I can remember, and 
everything is spic and span as you 
ever saw. Everybody likes the Home 


- Section, and I had a fine trip.” 


“Well, say,” we cut in, “You get 


out and give chance to edit 
our Home Section, or there wont be 


any next time. And when you are 
around in these nice places, be sure 
you appoint a correspondent to send 
us the news,” 


CAR'LINA’S WAKIN’ up 


(By Riley Scott) 
Bridges over Tives; 
Roads a-running straightg 
Farmers in their flivwers,— 
Gittin- up-to-date - 
Ev'rybody's. workin'— 
Dern a lazy pup!— 


* Ain’t no use a shirkin’— 


South Car’lina’s wakin’ 


Crops are now rotated. 
Learnin’ how to farm; 
Schools consolidated,— 
Children keepin’ warm; 
Mills and fae’tries comin’, 
Help to fill our cup; | 
Old South State's a-hummin,— 
South Car’lina’s wakin’ up! 


Better stop your knockin ,— 
Start to brag and boost; - 
People are a-flockin’, 
Comin’ here to roost. 
Welcome to ye; ‘Stranger; 
Set with us and sup; ae 
-Fodder’s in the manger— 
South Car’lina’s wakin’ up! 


‘SILLY AND COSTLY | 


It is hard to tell which is the 
more impressive about industrial 
strikes, their inherent sillmess or 
their costliness. Both are outstand- 
ingly conspicuous. 


We are told by an economic re- | 
search authority that the industrial — 


peace of America during the past 


dozen years has been disturbed by . 


= 


“Remember that old. 


arrived 


15,500,000 workers and that the cost — 
of these strikes totaled more 


$14,000,000,000. 


A WOMAN MAGISTRATE a : 

Mrs. Estelle Bridges, of Unio 4 
Mills; Rutherfordton county, N. C,, 
was appointed magistrate by ag 


-ernor McLean, Sept. 26th, and has 


already handled a case to recover | 
the sum of $36, in: which judgment 
was given the plaitiff. Mrs: Bridges | 
is a widow, and with her three 
children, makes her home with her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. &.. W. Love- 


lace. 


SELF-RELIANCE = 


In the battle of business, 
- the game, j 
In law or in love, it is ever the 


same; 


ee struggie for power or the seram- 


‘ble for pelt, 
Let this be your motto: Rely on 
yourself! | 


For whether the prize be a ribbon 


or throne, 
The victor is he who can sie it 
alone.” xe. 


LITTLE MISS WYKLE 
ARRIVES IN BELMONT 


The “Baby Express” from Baby- 

in. Belmont,.N. C. 
bringing a preity package labeled 
“Love and Trouble,” which 4 


promptiy delivered Sept. 15th, 4 


at-the homie of Mr. and Mrs. Charies 4 
W. Wykle. “Aunt Becky” receive 
a lovely pink card announcing the 


fact; and herewith tenders her the 


gratulations and good wishes to “ 
concerned. 


wet.” 


GASTONIA, NG 


Worker 


Taking Vacation, Many Interest- 
Personals, 
ght Last. 


James Collette, who is in ‘the 
hospital on account of being injured | 
by an automobile, is getting along 
nicely and we hope he will be able 
to come home soon, 

Miss Evelyn Webb of Lowell; a“ 
the dinner guest Sunday of Miss: 


Lillian Baker. 


Mr. and Mrs. 8. L, Martin and Miss 
Iva Martin of Lincolnton spent 
Sunday afternoon with Mrs, Laura 
Jordan. 

Mr. arid Mrs. S. L- Martin and Miss. 
Martin of Lincolnton, spent Sunday 
afternoon with Mrs. Laura Jordan, — 

Mrs. 8. J. Rabb and. Mr.. and t.. 
L, Jones visited, the former’s par- 
ents, Mr. and Mrs. N. € Shull, of 
near Lincolnton, last- Sunday, 
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Mrs. Eéigon and baby, 
Gloria Deane, of Dallas, =pent. the 
week-end with her mother, Mrs. 
Mr. Harve Joy, of Mountain, 


was the week-end guest of Mrs. f. A. 


Joy and family. 

Mr. and Mrs. N. W. Holland, Mrs. 
ie M. Lynn, Mrs. Laura Whitener 
and children, Inez and Bascil, visit- 


ed Mrs, Fannie Crowder in Lincoln-— 


ton, Sunday afternoon. 

Miss Faye Snyder of  Hayswood, 
N. C., has returned to spend the 
winter with Mr: and Mrs. B. ¥. 
Davis, 


spent Sunday in Charlotte. 
Mr. T. EB. MeCarn is very sick but 


soon, 
Mr. W. W. Posy, of Philadelphia, 


Miss;, has returned to his home © 
after a visit to his daughter, Mrs. R. 


L. 

Miss Delia Triplette spent the 
week-end with relatives m South 
Gastonia. 

Mrs. 8- A. Lanier, our community 
worker, is away for a two-weeks va- 
cation. 


Misses Mona Joy and Jennie Gil- 


bert, Mr.G. E. Harbin and Ray Cline 


were visitors in High Shoals, ‘Bun- 


day. 


Mr. BE. E. Ford spent Sunday with 
relatives in Cherryville. 


Mr. Mark Belt of Charlotte. spent. 
the week-end with his parents Mr.. 


and Mrs. J. M. Belt. 


Mr. and Mrs- Dillard Barnard and - 
family, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest King of 


Kings. Meuntain, were guests Sun- 
day Of Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Martin. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Belt and family 


attended the funeral of Mrs. Woods 
in Chartette, Sunday. 


The Clug ‘girls were very glad to. 


weleome Miss Evelyn Martin as a 
member on last. Monday night. —~ 


There was a party at the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. J-'M. Belt, on 


October ist. 


KINGS MOUNTAIN, N. 


From Various Miils. 


Deaths. A Surprise 
Grand Celebration. 


Mrs, W. A. Morris passed away at 
her home near the Pauline, Sunday 
morning, after an illness of about 


‘wo years. She was a very patient 


sufferer and was always ready to 
smile and talk with her friends. She 


was a member of the First Baptist 
‘hureh and was always in her place 
48 long as she was able to get there 

and even after she could not walk 


\p the steps her husband has 


‘rought her and parked the car hear > 


‘he churéh where she could hear 
‘he sermon, She was the mother. of 
‘welve children, nine living and 
‘hree dead. Two died in infaney, one 
— died in | Young womanhood. 


The living are: Mrs. Hord. Mrs. 


‘Erskin Huffsteiler,! Mrs. Roy Led- 


ford, Mrs, James Hicks, Mrs. Wade 
Short, Mrs. Callie Hendrix and 
Messrs. Weldon, Albert and Oriville 


Morris. Funeral services were con- | 


ducted by her pastor, Rev. CG. J. 
Black, assisted by two former pas- 
tors, Rey. W. R. Beach of Carey, N. 


C, and Rey. A. H- Sims, Monday 


afternoon at the Firsi Baptist 
éhurch and then the body was car- 
ried to Patterson Grove church for 
burial. The T. BE. L. Class of which 
she was a member had chaige of the 


_ beautiful floral offering. Besides her 
Mr. €arl Lynn and John Rabb 4 


husband and cliildren she leaves a 
large number of relatives and 


friends who mourn her departure. 
we hope that he will be out real = 


The celebration was a huge suc- 
cess. There was as good a parade 


as we Have ever seen, with a num- | 


ber of real good floats, Haven't 
heard who took the prize. There 


was a large crowd present. Will on | 


more about it next week. 


The Kings Moutain Baptist. Asso-— 
ciation, met with the Doubie Shoals 


ehureh, Tuesday and Wednesday. 


Among those attending from here, 


were: Dr. €..J- Black, Messrs. D. F. 
Hord. G. G. Page, and J. u. Bumgard- 
ner. 
Dilling Mil. 
Mr. J, 8. Navy and family of Clin- 
ton, S.-€., and Mr. R. C. Navy and 
family of. Charlotte, were guests of 


their mother, Mrs. Sarah Navy, 


Saturday and Sunday- 


Mr..and Mrs, M. Lb. Conner and son, 


Yates, and Mrs, L. E, Conner of Bes- 


semer City, visited Mr. Conner’s half 


brother near Toluca, Sunday. 


Mrs. L. L, Parrish réturned Satur- 


day from Chattanooga, Tenn. where 


she hasbeen visiting in the home of 
Rev. and Mrs. John L. Chaney, for 
several weeks, _ | 


Rochel Gonner and Eelor Short, 
Students at Mitchell Home schoul, : 


Misenheimer, N. C-, came home 


‘Thursday night to attend the 7ih of 


October celebration. 


Mrs. G. H. Frady and» children 
spent the week end with her pee, 


at Converse, 8. C.. 


| Phenix Mil. 
Mr. C. J. Gault, oversecr.of spiu- 


ning, has moved in the Methodist ~ 


parsonage. We think he ought to 
be awful good if he lives in the 


church. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. B. ‘Matiney had as 


their guests Sunday, Mr- Mauney’s 


cousins, Mr. and Mrs. Plato Ritchie 
and children, of the Dixon Mill, Gas- 
tonia, where Mr. is superin- 


tendent. 


Mr. and Mrs. James of 
Clairmont, N. C., where guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. J. W. McAbee, Saturday 


and Sunday. 


Mr. and Mrs. z W. ‘McAbee and 
guests, Mr. and Mrs: James Saunders 


ane Mr. and son, visited at 


Gosnell; B. Y¥. P| U 
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the home of Mr. Alf Davis, near 


Gaffney, Sunday. | 

_ Mrs. A. B, Cobb and daughter, Miss 
Virginia, and Mrs. J. W. McAbee, 
visited in Belmont-and Mount Holly, 
44 


Sadie Mill. 


Miss Dovie Putman of the Sadie 


Mill and Mr. Lemuel Curry of the 


Dover Mill, Shelby, surprised their 


friends here this week by announc- 
ing that they had been married 
since August the twentieth; we 
thought Lem was burning a lot of 
gasoline coming to Kings Mountain, 
but we don't blame him a bit; he 
eould not have done better. Dovie 


- #s one of our very best mill girls,— 


a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Putnam- Lemuel isa son of Mr. and 
Mrs. C. H. Gurry of the Dover Mill, 
Shelby, and a promising young 
spinner. They have the sincere 


good wishes of a large number of — 
friends both here and at Shelby. At 


present they are boarding with Mrs. 


Gurry’s brother, Mr. Bulia Putman | 


at the Sadie.’ 
Mason Mill. 


-Mr. Joesph William Weaver, or 
“Uncle Billie” as he was familiarly 


known, died at the home of his — 


daughter, Mrs. Meek Foster, Mon- 
day morning. He had Deen in his 
usual health until Satuday when he 
was. taken ill and gradually 


‘weakened until the end came.,. He 
- 4s survived by three children: Mr. 
‘W- D. Weaver and Mrs. Meek Fost- 


er, of Kings Mountain, and Mr. Ed 


“Weaver of Ranio. He was a mem- 


ber of Macedonia Baptist chureh 
and was about 82 years old. The 
funeral was conducted by Rey. C. J. 
Black at the home of Mrs. Foster, 


Tuesday morning atten o'clock 
the body laid to rest in Mountain | 


‘Mrs ML 


GREENVILLE, C. 


Community Fair Friday 


and Saturday Nights, This Week. 


: There is a popularity eontest that 


will make things lively. Fifteen 


booths will each enter a Dunean 
girl in. the contest. First prize is a 


$25.00 dress or coat; second prize, a 
$15.00. toilet set; third prize, $10.00 


in gold. 
preacher's house and so near the 


The following young ladies have 


been chosen to eompete: Card — 


room booth, Willie Mae Putman; 


spinning reom, Mary Putman; silk 


room, Helen “Ballard; room, 
Vivian 
Silver; Epworth League, Kathleen 


Hawkins; Textile Club, Lillian Don- 


nan; Baked Goods, Bessie Allen; 


Relies and Antiques, Macie Davis; 
Hand Craft, Stella—Hughes; Child- 


pen's booth, Martha Wallace. 

Interest..in the village is. at high 
pitch. Leonard Howard is director 
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‘Tuesday afternoon. Mr. | 
was our former superintendent, but 


KERSHAW, C- 


Former Superintendent Visits Ker- 
shaw. Fire in Picker Room. 


Mr. E. L. Skipper visited our mill 
Skipper 


now is general manager of the Fort 
Mill Mfg. Co., at Fort Mili, 8. °C. 
Mr. L. A. Faile and family visited 
in Kershaw, Sunday. Mr. Faile mov- 
ed from here about a month ago to 


“Fort Mill, S. G- 


We had a fire in the picker room 


at our mill last week, which dam- 


aged a good lot of cotton, but that 


is all it damaged as it ‘was handled 


right, and soon was under controi. 
We had-.a wonderful rain here 
Monday, the best we have had for 
a good while; we sure did need il, at 
least we thought so, for it was get- 
ting dry here. 
Mr. J. M. Bolt, J. F. Chalmers and 


families of Fort Mill, 8. 
_ visiting in Kershaw, Sunday. 


Mrs. L. F. Adams motored to Char- 


lotte last week on a shopping trip. 
Mr. Otis Farmer who suffered a | 


broken leg some time ago playing 
ball can now be up some. 


Mr. M-. A. Grolley “and family 


motored to Charlotte Saturday, on 


business. READER. 
FRIES, vA, 
B. V. D’s Discarded Too Early. 


Overseers Visiting Around Char- 
lotte. A Big Fat Still. Chautauqua 
Makes Annual Visit. B. ¥. P. U. 
Social. 


Becky Ann: 

I believe old Jack Frost was just 
joking with “Jeems” and me; any 
how, I wish now, I hadn't disearded 
those “B. V. D.’s”. quite so. soon. 
(Jeems put his back on!—Becky 
Ann.) 

“Big Joe” 


and our master me- 


chanic, Bill White, slipped off be- 
morning; . 


fore daylight Saturday 
said they were going down in “God's 
Country” a few days—meaning by 


-. that, they were going to impose on 


their kinfolks around Charlotte and 
Gastonia. I extracted a promise 


from them to call and see “Aunt 
Becky” and the Bulletin office while 


they were down there. Another 


gomforting thought ‘is, that my old 
friend Bill 


Williams, the textile 
band maker of Charlotte, promised 


to pilot them around so that they. 


will not get a “Flapper Flop,” simi- 


lar to the one Jeems experienced. 


- Yes, The Bulletin Has a “Still.” 
We have been saying something — 


in the past about not being bothered 


with mountain dew. Well, maybe 
we spoke a little too soon; anyway 
Wednesday we ‘started out to 


_ the office and were confronted all. 
_ at once with a great big fat North 

Carolina “Still,” right here on our 
furthermore — 


own premises, 


_tion with the Bulletin office. 


a, As Louise Helms appointed me 
correspondent here, will do my best _ 


“Still,” was of the English speaking 
variety and claimed direct connec- 
Upon 
strict examination we found that he 
did not have his hair parted in the 
middle nor did he wear a Norfolk 
belt, or carry in his hand a.cane 
tied with a babby ribbon. So we 
proceeded to help him get some new 
subscriptions for the Bulletin and 
sent him Happily away. (And the’ 
entire Bulletin staff, headed by our 
_ Mr. Clark, thanks you.—Becky.) 

We enjoyed the Swartimore 
Chautauqua last week at our “Y” 
auditorium: this has been coming to 
us every year the past seven, and is 
always well patronized and appre- 
ciated by the best people in this 
section. 


George Thomas is moving with his 
family to Schoolfield this week; sor- 


ry to loose these folks from among 
US: 
Our Senior B. Y. P. U. held their 
quarterly social last Thursday even- 


ing at.the church, which was welt 

attended. and enjoyed by the mem- 

bers and their invited guests. 
Georg Cracker. 


WAXHAW, 


Rodman-Heath Cotton Mill News. 


for you. Our Sunday school is im- 
‘proving, but we missed Miss Pearl 
Rodman and Mr. Privett, Sunday. 

Miss Carrie Benoy and Mr. Fred - 
Friday were visiting friends in Wax- 
haw, Sunday afternoon, 3 


Miss Maggie Godfrey spent last 


week in Charlotte with Mrs. Bary 


Bradley. 
Misses Hallie Mae Plattenburg 
and Bessie Newell spent Saturday 


night with Miss Naomi Newell near . 


Pleasant Grove. 


Mr. and Mrs, Colputt spent Sun- 
day afternoon with Mr. Will. Guinn. 
Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Mullis visited 
Mr. and Mrs. Plattenburg, Sunday. . 
EULA MULLIS 

(Bula, we thank you, and hope to 


hear from you often—Aunt Becky.) 


_ NEWNAN, GA. 


News Piha The Pretty And Thriv- 
Village of Arneo, The New 


‘Dear Mrs. Thomas: 
Your fine little paper finds ‘us 
“way down in Georgia,” and it 


makes us think of the good old Mill 


News, which we used to enjoy so 
much. We are liking the story fine, 
Arneo is very young, but a lovely 
little village in Coweta county, three 


miles from Newnan, on the Chatta- 
nooga highway and on. the Central. 


of Ga. R. R. There are seventy-six 


houses, all new and nice, with a 


family in each one,—a fine sewerage 


system. with in (he yard, 


and good free stone water. 
Our climate here is simply onl 


bananas; 
enough to kill out insect life, and 


only a few mosquitoes. 
Our mill is new and the very best | 
modern methods have been carried 


Thursday, October 13, 1927. 


And we oan grow anything except — 
fine. winters with cold 


out téo-make it safe and sanitary. Tf 


is equipped with Frigidair drinking — 
water system. The product is beau-— 


—tiful plaid blankets part. wool; 120 


looms. of the very latest and best 


model for this kind of weaving, and 


help. 


a set of good efficient contented 


\ 
We gol started up im April sad 


May and been in big business since, 


and our plant is to be doubled. At 


present we finish from 6,000 to 8,000 — 
pair of blankets per week. Mr: T. 


Caston, formerly of Draper, 


is general .manager; Mr, Fiem- 


ming is paymaster; Mr. H, J. Hen- — 


sley, formerly of Spray, N. C., is 


overseer weaving; Mr. Harve Rich- 
Bernard Shillings, 


ards, dyer: Mr. 


formerly of Draper, N. G., is carder; 


Mr. Huston Smith, spinner; 


napper; Mr. Harris has charge of 


Mr. A. 
J. Eanes, formerly of Spray, 


finishing; Mr. Hugh Bridges is’ 


| ping’ clerk. 


On Wednesday, September 28th, 


county was one 
years old, and a big celebration was 
held. We had.the very best centen- 
With everything it takes — 


nial fair. 


to make one of these-occasions a 


SUCCESS. 
beyond description; 
floats dating from 1927 back to 1827, 
showing modes of dress and meth- 


ods of doing things then and now. — 
We had fine weather and-the big 
crowds just filled the -grounds at 


all times. 


The parade was beautiful 
76 beautiful 


On. Sunday morning. October ond, | 


the people of Arnco met in ihe 
school house for the purpose of or- 


ganizing a Sabbath school. 
were elected as follows: 


Officers 
H. Ste- 


phens, superintendent; Harve Rich- 
_ ards, assistant superintendent: M. R. 


Hensley, 


| secretary; €. H. Kent, 
treasurer; 


Mr, Whittle, Men’s Bible 


Class; H.. J. Hensley. Young Men's 
H. J. Hensley, Ladies’: 


Class; Mrs. 
Mrs. M. R. Hensley has the 
children. There were thirty mem- 
bers present, and we had a collee- 


tion of $3.70. We.are expecting lo 
do big things in the future. This is 
@ Union 8.8. and we fee! sure every 


effort is going to be put forth ” 
make it a rousing Success: 


~ Mr. J. N. Parker and family who 


have been living here, moved to 
Salisbury, N. G. ‘Mr. Parker had 
many friends here who wish his 
success in his new home. Mr. Park- 
er was formerly with the Y. M. C, ss 
of Draper, N. 

Mrs: A. J. Eanes. has very 
sick this past summer of muscu 


rheumatism, but seer: is some 
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DRIVEN FROM HOME 
B 
~Mrs. 
(Continued from Last Week) 


: od Johnnie went to bed too happy to sleep: He could hear 
- Grandpa and Grandma talking in the next rdom, and 
knew they were discussing the question of going with 
him. He hoped and prayed-they sould go. He wanted 


_ them and Granny to know each other. And maybe if they © 


—could-all get together they could plan some way to search 
for his mother. Wouldn’t Granny and the twins be sur- 
_ prised to see how he had grown! Why he had grown so 
the past eighteen months that he was himself amazed. 


He was just a little over 14, but in size a man. Grandpa 


had insisted on long pants for the winter, and these added 
to the dignity of his appearance. He had already been 
shaving secretly with his pocket knife, and now, in the 
dark, ran his fingers caressingly over his upper lip hunt- 
ing for a suggestion of the coveted mustache. 


But he wouldn’t love the new Tinker—he ‘Past knew 
he wouldn’t. Why that would be the same almost, as 


accepting a step-mother in place of the real. He wonder-— 


ed what had become of Lou. She had been hateful, but 
as he looked back he could think of her more kindly than 
he ‘could think of his father. She was often cruel and 
abusive, yet, she had often interferred and saved him and 


the twins from his father's unreasonable wrath, when 


He if the twins hed grown much. 
they wouldn’t be in long pants, was the steeper con- 
clusion. 


Christmas eve morning, Granny and the powve? inatwo- | 
< horse carriage, piled with warm blankets, and a colored 

man in a one-horse wagon for Johnnie’s trunk, were at , 
the station, very much excited over the expected arrival 3 


of Johnnie and his friends. 


Susan Coon was at home with a ialares woman, seeing 
that the house was well warmed and breakfast hot. She 
- hobbled from kitchen to the big sitting room, which had 
- been. decorated lavishly for Christmas, and her old heart 
- swelled with thankfulness for the blessings God had 
showered upon her, when He sent her to Granny Elgricel 
and enlisted-her sympathies. There was — on earth 
wouldn’t do for Granny. 


The colored woman, a tenant on the place, was ‘no ) Jess : : 
excited and thrilled, for Granny and the twins had won 


every heart on the place. The big Christmas tree in the 

corner was ready for its load of gifts, and the tenants 
had already been invited to be present early Christmas 
_ morning, for Santa would remember every one. 


Albert and Alfred, in their new suits, caps, overcoats 
and woolen gloves, asked every moment about the train, — 
and when it arrived on time, Granny could hardly keep | 


them from boarding it in search of Johnnie. — 
And 4 see him he were 


— 


“They re All There 


From the doffer boys, the 
‘spinners, the weavers on 
‘up to the overseers, super- 


intendents and even the 


mill owners, they’re all 


there 1 in the 


Becky Ann Books 
& Aunt Becky (Mrs. | 
Ethel Thomas) writes of — 


Southern mill life as no 


other author has ever | 
done. Her thrilling ro- 
manees throb with life 

and love in the mill vil | 
_ lages, grip your interest 
and hold it to the last pne. 


Read 


Only a Factory Boy 
Hearts of Gold — 


Will. Allen—Sinner 
| The Better Way 


A Man Without a Friend 


| Driven From Home 


PRICE $1.00 EACH 


Clark Publishing Co. 
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abu Business 
By Gee McGee. | 


Leaders 


I was raised in the backwoods, The nearest - 
railroad station to our home was 8 miles, and — 


it was seven miles to the church and school 


‘house, our section was fairly well stocked with 


people, rabbits squirrels, mudturkles, lizards, 
and fish. We got along fine, enjoyed life as we 
found it, knew very little, and worked for what 
we got. 


But what I started out to tell about was— 


back then, every community had some folks 


in it that. could do some one or two things bet- 


ter than any other persons could do the same 
things, and they were always looked upon as 
“leaders” or “wonders.” 


Old man Dick Green was the best iobaceo 
spitter in that whole country. He could squirt 
“ambeer” 25 feet without special effort, and 
he was proud of that fact. He was the cause 


of nearly every boy in that section learning to 


“chaw tobacco” so’s they could Skeet ambeer 
like the champion, Dick Green, could. 
Then, old Mrs. Andsby was the fastest knit- 


ter. Mrs. Brown was the loudest hog-caller,. 


Mrs: Jones held the rag for being the most 
rapid washer anywhere's around. She could 
take a tub of elothes, wash them, boil them, 


battle them dry, and have them hanging on the . 
. garden fence while the average woman was 


making a fire under the pot. 
Now, in my class of experts, we had Will 


- Doolittle. Will was the leader of the gang : 


when it came to killing snake doctors.. My 
long suit was holding my breath longer than 
anybody else. Brother Jim could swim back- 
wards on his back. Sam Wilson could cut a 
“summer-set” sideways. Sallie Skinner could 
wiggle her left ear and her little ice at the 
same time. Joe Black could pat his head with 


| one hand and rub his belly with the other one 
in concert. 


Running down the line we find Judy Green. 


he could hop further than any boy or girl 


around there. Pinky Scott could turn her cyes 


wrong-side out, and her brother Bob could 100k 
the “cross-eyedest” of all. Ben Brown could 


eat plums faster than the rest of us. Cousm 
Joe was the biggest liar,. We counted up how 


many pounds of fish he’ said he caught in 4 
“week in our creek, and il was 25,876 pounds. 


(There weren't 50 pounds of fish in that creek 
from its head to ifs mouth. Lots of folks say 


IT took after Cousin Joe.) Ebby Kay boasted of. 


the most sores on his feet and legs at one time, 
and Jerry Green could lick his tongue out the 
furthest of anybody. Oh, boy; it meant some- 
thing then to outdo somebody else, no matter 
what the thing was. 

Try This on Your Unidas 


I had’ some ‘serious trouble with a mouse a 


‘few nights ago. The longtailed gentleman 
found it necessary to come into my boudoir ; 


(now, my dear ignorant friends: this word is 
French, and means my wife’s private sleeping 
porch where we sleep when it ain't too hot), 


and | proceeded forth with to do battle with. 
| broom. 30 minutes with a poker, 40 minutes 


(Continued on Next Page) 
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he rushed up.-calling: 


and Johnnie cuddled up between the two old ladies on the me 
back seat, enroute for. the farm one mile ara. | 


sunny side of the barn, and here the three brothers finally 


Mrs. Grim had written. ay 


looking for a boy in knee pants—not a man—and when a 


“Why here they are, Grandpa, they with 
they don’t know me!” 
“The Lord be praised! !” cried Siesuiy as Johnnie gave = 
hee a bear hug, then pounced upon the twins, who coned a 
at him in round-eyed wonder. a 
“Oh Gosh!” whispered Alfred. 
“Gosh, I say!” repeated Albert as they to J 
in amazement, while Grandpa and Grandma, with tears _ 
in their eyes, watched the happy reunion, and other trav-— - 
elers paused to smile and take 9 their hearts the touching 
pita: 
As soon as he himself turned 
and awkardly presented his kind friends, Mr. and Mrs. _ 
Shehane, who were welcomed so sincerely that they knew 
this would be a glorious Christmas. “a 
“Why he can be Santa Claus!” cried Albert, 
Grandpa’s long white beard. *¢ 
“Sure Mike! that’s what!” Alfred. 
“T’m game!” laughed grandpa, as they were to 
the carriage, bundled in and drove off, Grandpa in front ° 
with the twins, who had already fallen in love with him, _ 


CHAPTER 


When at the Care wae 
hot, and Susan Coon beaming a joyous eee en, as she 4 
bustled forward to greet them: 
“Good land! I thought Johnnie was a eer he’s a 
a grown man!” she said as Granny introduced him. ee 
“Shucks—tain’t nothin’ but long pants ‘at makes him: 
look so growny!” said Albert a bit jealousy. | 5 
all,” Albert. "He ain’t but two years 
older’n us!” 
“Yes, and in two years expect you'll a 
than he is,” replied Susan, with a sly wink at Johnnie. 
After breakfast, and as soon as Granny would allow 
him out of sight, the twins had Johnnie out showing him 
around the farm and pasture and barns, with the new 
Tinker at their heels. The dog had warmly welcomed 
Johnnie just as if knowing that he “belonged,” and the 
frisky little fellow won his love in spite of ‘his avowed in- 
tention to ignore all advances. 


Just as at the old home, there was a hay stack: vi ‘the 4 


found shelter from the cold winter winds, where for more _ 
than an hour they lay in the sunshine sued reneatand ae 4 
events for each other. 
Johnnie found that. his father had never been seni 
from since he rode away leaving Lou seemingly dead, 
and that Lou, too, vanished when the crop was athoredy | 
and it was supposed that she had gone back to her ene om 
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= that the twine did not the 
- Secret that Susie Grim had whispered to him. 


“Mother?” they asked simultaneously and in puzzled 


She’s dead.” 


‘bitterly. 
her arms less than two weeks old. If she’s dead where is 


“Why — what do you msc tou know 


“No I don’t know it I'll find out.or die,” he replied 
“She was made to leave home,—with a baby ip 


she buried? No, I don’t believe she’s dead, and some- 


where we've got a little sister about ten years old. Don’t | 
you wish we could find them?” 


~ Albert raised up on one elbow and looked gravely into 


: Johnnie’ s face. 


‘that? Why, that can’t be! 


th: "Yau den" Ad daddy done 


and he married again—” 
dickens you say! interrupted Alfred. 


hungry soul on a history of the past eighteen months; 


as related to Johnnie’ and told of his increasing restless- 
‘ness, and anxiety for definite news of his mother . 


_ “He’s a wonderful boy,” said Grandpa, thoughtfully, 
stroking his beard and gazing into the fire. “T’ll never 


forget how forlorn he looked when I first saw him on the 


street in New Orleans, or how grateful he was and has 


been all the time, for a shelter. He’ sa lad of fine princi- : 


ples and great promise.” 


“In the afternoon the boys were allowed to pop and - 
strive corn for Christmas-tree decorations, and to hahg 


it and the gold and silver tinsel in long, graceful festoons 
on the tree. A great pile of bundles were stacked behind 


it, with labels all carefully hidden and the 


twins could hardly keep from peeping. 


- “Don’t you dare take one little squint,” warned Susan . 


Coon, “Aunt Susan,” as she had asked the boys to call 
her, as she hobbled about with shining eyes. “It would 
make boys feel mighty bad to find that those packages 


it? 


fully 


“Of course big Coon would look the little goons. 
that’s just natural!” 


: Then Aunt Susan would grab the 
broom and they’d run and dodge, declaring they'd tell 
“Santa” and have her punished for cruelty to animals. 


Grandpa and Grandma Shehane had entered into the | 


spirit of the occasion wholeheartedly, glad to help Granny 


make this the very best Christmas the boys had ever 


deftly fashioning a Santa Claus-robe, to be trimmed after 


known. They and Granny were in the kitchen where, from 
a pair of old red window curtains, Mrs. Shehane was 


the boys.retired, in bands-of white cotton batting. 


“Wife and I are old hands at this game,’ ’smiled Grand- 


never heard it before, 
“How do 
: you know?” and his eyes too, were fastened upon Johnnie, 
* told them that Susie was his informant. 


And at the house Grandpa and Grandma fed Granny’ s 


were all for the little niggers on the ee wouldn't 


And the twins would wink at Johnnie and retort play- 
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NOBODY'S BUSINESS 
(Continued from Preceding Page) 


with a hair brush, and 50 minutes with a fly 


swatter, and finally killed him or her, It rar 


up my shirt 22 times, hid behind the window 


eurtains 99 times, crawled beneath the mattress © 


77 times, tried to get on nvy wife (who was on 


‘top of a bed post) 88 time, and ran around the 
I sweated and cussed and 
bumped myself against furniture till I was al- | 


room 8.654 times. 


most a corpse, hut I eventually slayed the ro- 


dent. Hunting elephants and rhinocerosses in 
the jungles of Africa ain't nothing when com-_ 


pared to trying to kill a mouse oa a 20-foot 
square room. 


GEN: ROBERT B. LEES | 
MOTHER BURIED ALIVE 


Military Leater ofr South Born 15 Months After 
His Mother Was Rescued From Vault. 


- leader of the South, was born 15 months after | 


his mother had been laid to rest in her casket 


in the family vault on Arlington Heights, says. 
- the Sheperdstown. (W. Va.) Register. 


This sounds like a strange phenomenon of 
nature, but it is true, nevertheless. History, 


so far as it touches genius, fails to mention this 


incident. 
Warfield Lee, of Catlettsburg, Ky., is familiar 


- with the story of the incident and occasionally 
relates if to his acquaintances. And the 


Catlesttsburg man is in a position to know, for 


he is a grandnephew of Gen. Lee.” The distin- ’ 
‘guished military leader was a brother of War- 


field Lee's father, Samuel Lee, 
Grandnephew Relates tSory. 
‘He tells the story as follows:- 
“Light Horse” Harry Lee’s wife was in very 
ill health in 1809. The family physician had 
pronounced that his skill and knowledge of 


médical science could not save her. Her condi- 


tron grew steadily. more precarious, until one 
day four physicians about her bedside pro- 


nounced her dead. She lay in state in the great 
Lee mansion on Arlington Heights. for four | 
days. On the sixth day she was removed to the 


family mausoleum. 


‘On the seventh day the sexton went into the 


mausoleum to lay flowers on the casket and 
sweep the floor, for the day before had been 
quite rainy and the shoes of those followmg 
the distinguished woman to her caer rest 
dropped considerable mud. 

Sexton Heard Voice. 


- ‘While sweeping, the old sexton heard a weak, 


far-off sounding voice call, “Help, help, help.” 


_ The sexton could not account for the voice un- | 


less it were from the dead, and he soon was 


without the walls of the mausoleum. Arguing 
-to himself the voice had been entirely his im- 


agination, he finally took courage and returned 
to his sweepings. 


Finishing his sweepings, he walked to the 
casket to strew the flowers over the lid. Again 


he heard that weak, far-off voice calling. “Help, 
help, help.” He was standing directly over the 


glass of the lid, looking into the face of the 
“supposedly dead woman he saw her lips quiver. 


The lid was hurriediy removed by him before 
he summoned assistance: Mrs. Lee was taken 


from.the mausoleum to the house where she | 


soon recovered and lived to a ripe old age. 


Fifteen months after the. incident Robert te 


Edward Lee was 
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Helen and Wymojo Mill News. — 


“Aunt Becky” 

. As the Wymojo and Helen Mills are connect- 
ad, we are due the overseers of the Helén Mills 
a mention. B. H, Moore, is day spinner, assisted 
by W. T. West as night overseer; D. L. Black- 
mon is day tarder, with Mr. Arms! rong as n.ght 


earder: R- G. Smith is mechanic for both the 


Helen and the Wymojo Miils. 

On Friday night of last week our village was 
saddened by the death of Mrs. Annis Walls. She 
had been sick for some time with “T: B.” She 
was loved by all who knew her, the bereaved 
family have our heart-felt sympathy. 


Mrs. D. S. Baker: has the sympathy of the 


village in ‘the loss of her father, who died on 
last Saturday week at Kershaw, 8. C. 
The wedding belis are still ringing around 


here: our Baptist minister took unto himself 


a wife, on last Wednesday night. We wish for 
them much joy and prosperity. 
On Saturday evening our Sunday scinool went 
out on a pienic and had an enjoyable‘lime. 

Our kindergarten is wide~awake these days. 
Our teacher, Mrs. Gaston, says she has about 


_/30 on ro'l and we are. sure she is kept. busy- 
D. E. Elmore made a business trip to 


Gastonia last Saturday, 

Mr. J. T. Wright was called to Spartanburg 
last Friday night on account of the death of his 
father, 

Mr.-and Mrs. D. E. Elmore had as their guest 
Saturday and Sunday, Mrs. Elmore’s mother, 
Mrs. Huriey, and also Mr. Edd Hurley and fami- 
ly. 

Mr. and Mrs: Lawrence Collins spent Sunday 
in Fort Mill. “JACK. 


MILL COMMUNITY BOOTHS AT | 
FAIR ARE ATTRACTIVE 


- Grey-Separk Mills Win In Chain Mill Gompeti- 


tion And Osceola Mill In —— Are 
Centers of Attraction. 


Gastonia, N. C.-The mill community exhibiis 
at the fair last week, were particularly interest- 
ing as most of the displays in them were made 
by girls enrolled in home economics classes at 
the community houses. In the ¢hain mill com- 
petition, {he Gray-Separk Mills, won first, sec- 


booths entered: 
Osceola Mills. won first prize out of the single 
mill’s exhibits, 


was devoted to babies’ wear, Al) of them con- 
tained almost every article that is made in the 
home, including kilchen. products and faney- 
work. Miss Lillian and Lucille Tatim, home 
economics teachers in these mill communities, 


-. are responsibile for the excellent showing. 


The articles of clothing and fancywork show 
painstaking care in the making. The canned 
fruit, jellies, preserves and the rest looked fully 
as good as those in the regular fair exhibit. 


MILLS PROVIDE SCHOOL BOOKS 


Henderson, N. €.—School books for all the 


children of the operatives at the Henderson and 
the Harriet Cotton Mills are being furnished. 


free to these children this year by the corpora- 
tion owning the mills, it was announced, 


posing” on good nature.. 


ond and third prizes, as there were only three 


Two of the Gray-Separk booths contained. 
articles of clothing for grown people and oue 
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pa, when Granny ventured a hope that she was not “im- ‘ 
“We’re never happier than a 


when making children happy,—eh wife? Wonder if the 
little folks around home will miss us much?” : 


as 


“We'll make it up to them New Year,’ ’returned Grand- — a 


ma, clipping off her thread. “Now I believe this will be 


the very ‘dinktum,’ when we get the trimmings on, ee i 


when we get you stuffed,” holding up the suit. 
you tie the sash on, this gcciseen around the the waist will - 


look like a coat-tail.” 


“When 


“Talk’s about stuffing me, as if ‘Tt were 


Grandpa said whimsically, turning to in mock 4 


offense. 


“Old turkey gobbler,” teased Mrs. Shehane, giving him — 
a loving look and affectionate slap. Granny thought they — 
were the most delightfully youngold people she had ever = 

en, and was no longer jealous of Johnnie’s love for them. — 
But she would show Mrs, Shehane what doughnuts—real — 
doughnuts, were! She couldn’t forget Johnnie’s written. 
description of Mrs. Shehane’s “doughnuts with no holes — 
in them;” and how he had —- on them. She’d see if is 


he had forgotten hers! 


Bill Nelson and wife, “I izer,” tenants; were q 


structed to come to the house and build fires Christmas — 
morning, and put the finishing touches to the breakfast. — 


At 8 o'clock, Santa Claus would arrive, and the two color-— 


ed families were invited to be present. Everybody went 


to bed happy. Granny was too restless to sleep. Long 
after midnight she lay and pondered over past events and — 
tried to gaze with prophetic vision into the future. Where — 
was Mary? Where was John? Would her prayers for 
her boy be always unavailing Had she been so unfaithful — 
to“her trust as a mother, that John’s soul would be lost? — 
How good Mary had been! She had taught her children - 


‘about Jesus from their earliest infancy,—and her teach- 


had taken root in Johnnie’s heart at least; and even the 
twins, who did not remember their mother, were growing — 
more and more like her in spirit. Could it be that Mary’s | 


prayers were still ascending to God in their behalf? Oh, 
if she could only find her and give her a home here with 


her children,—safe from all harm. And what had become ‘ 


of the baby? 


The clock struck one. A hen saualica, Now otal was 4 


_ the matter? Where was Tinker? If anything was wrong, 


wouldn’t he bark ? The hen squalled again—a strangled - 
squawk ,and Granny sprang from bed, thrust her feet into - 
heavy felt slippers, donned a big long cloak, grabbed a 


pistol and flash light from under her pillow, and marched 


out to the hen house, keeping in the shadows. 


She reached the hen house door just as a man emerged; : 
she leveled her flashed her and commanded 


sternly : 
“Hands up!” 


The man had two hens, one in each and 
them with a thud, promptly raising his — gazing in 


terror upon his menacing captor. 
mam!” he stammered, “ 


hoot” 


owe 
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